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SATURDAY, May 31ft, 1788. 





Vacue mentis divina voluftas. 


THE LOUNGERS area remnant of the Epicuteani 
Hee: their pleafure-comfifts ‘iIn-the abfénceof pain, -and 
their bufinefs in having nothing to do. The life of a 
Lounger may perhaps with more propriety be likened to a 
dream, than that of other mortals ; from which if he fhould 
by any mifchance be awakened, as he walks through 
the world in his fleep, like Caliban in the Tempeft, 
“ he cries to dream again.” Thus he may be faid to 
live perpetually in that ftate in which the heroes of the 
golden age died, ** ws ivy dedunuers,” ** as if overcome with 
fleep ;” his days paffing away in torpid inattivity, a ftate of 
exiftence which cannot properly be called animal or vege- 


table, like the retirement of a tortoife, or a fwallow’s 
‘winter. 


It behoves me, when I dedicate thefe pages to the pe- 
culiar ute and‘fervice of the loungers, and folicit for myfelf 
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2 LOUNGER’S No. 1. 


the patronage and countenance of that numerous and re- 
fpeftable community, to be very careful left I fall into the 
errors which are fo frequently fatal to the interefts of a 
panegyric or dedication, viz. of harraffing my patrons with 
compliments, of which they are afhamed to be the fub- 
jet—of affixing to them qualities, which they are noto- 
rigufly celebrated for not poffeffing—and neglecting to 
{peak of thofe wherein they place their whole happinefs 
and pride.— 


By launching forth in praife of that vigilance over the 
republic of letters, that. penetration of genius, that accuracy 
of knowlege with which patrons are endowed, I fhould not 
much expett to conciliate the favour of thofe who place their 
fummum bonum im ofcitancy of mind, vacancy of ideas, and 
a general and ftudied negligence. Inftead, therefore, of 
complimenting the lounger by de{canting upon his induftry, 
I thall rather commend the vigour of his indolence. 


-Ir‘you tell the lounger a ftory, you are fecured from 
contradiction, not by his politenefs but his’ inactivity ; if 
you hold up your finger to him, he confiders it as a token 
which demands his laughter, and is ever ready to comply.— 
Thus if his approbation is not.very- flattering, his cenfures 
are never very violent ; if he is not much to be depended 
upon as.a friend, he is not much to be dreaded as an enemy. 
It is.a deading feature in his character to be fond of novelty, 
and as infeparable from him to be fluggifh in purfuit of it ; 
he may therefore be entertained at an eafier rate than the 
reft of mankind. If you tell him the day of the month, 
heis obliged to you for a remark, to which his own faga- 
city would not have conduéted him, He {miles, and 
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re] 


from the next perfon he meets, hears the fame news with 
the fame complacency.—I have known, however, fome 
loungers, who have been fo far {chifmatics from the efta- 
blithed principles of their feat, as to have proceeded from 
netting a purfe in the fun, to taking a pen into their hands; 
which moft of them have laid afide again, without commit- 
ting themfelves to the perilous ocean of ink, when they 
have confidered how much it is infefted by rocks, quick- 


fands, and the piratical attempts of critics. 


Iw favour of that purfuit, to which he is moft addi&ed, 
every man has fome plaufible arguments.—The paftime 
of a fox-hunter is not cruel, becaufe the animal he pur- 
{ues is noxious. The angler torments a perch, not becaufe 
he has any pleafure in the fport, but becaufe the pond is 
over-ftocked, or his grandmother wants a difh of waters 
fouchi: thus too, the lounger is idle, not becaufe he de- 
lights to be fo, but becaufe, if every one were aétive, ftrife 
and competition would be multiplied without end. He 


would write, but that there are too many writers already ; 
he would bea politician, but the world is over-run with 
them; he would have been an epic poet, but Milton has 
anticipated and exhaufted his fubjet ; and he would cer- 
tainly have written a play, but Shakefpeare has ufed all his 
materials. He has the fatisfaction, however, to reflect, that 
though thefe authors have contrived to rob him of that 
reputation, which it was his intention to have acquired, 
they have yet furnifhed him with amufement without toil 
to himfelf; and while they have reaped the laurels which 
would have been his, he has been exempt from the duft, 
and heat, and tumult of the conteft. He is content to 
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participate the benefits of the victory, without envying the 


‘conqueror his triumph. 


* Te doétrine of Epicurus, as it is interpreted by thefe 
his followers, feems well calculated to form that ornament 
of the human fpecies, an unruffled fenfualift, a debauchee 
without paffions ; one who has juft fo much philofophy, as 
will teach him to provide againft a fhower of rain—jutt fo 
much mathematics, as will divide a leg of mutton between 
three—and a fhare of honefty, fo nicely hitching between 
integrity and law, that he contrives to efcape hanging, 
though he every day deferves it. His claim to the gallows 
he derives, not from aéts of commiffion, but thofe of neg- 
le&t.—For he takes more pains and trouble to avoid the 


performance of a duty, than the performance itfelf would 


Tequire to perfect it. 


Sucu being the character of that clafs of men to whom 
1 fue for patronage and encouragement, I fhall proceed to 
affign my reafons for addreffing myfelf particularly to them, 
and give fome fmall account of what they are to expect 
from my labours in return for their countenance.—It may 
not, however, be improper firft to afcertain what is here 
precifely meant by patronage and encouragement ; fince 
they are in themfelves terms fo indefinite, as to leave my 
readers in a ftate’ of uncertainty, whether I am a worn- 
out politician, fighing for retirement and a penfion ; whe- 
ther Iam an excifeman, who hopes by the intereft of pow- 


erful friends to become a fupervifor; or whether I expect, 


as a reward for the fervices I have done my country, to be 
complimented with the firft vacant blue ribbon. J] with to 
be believed, when I declare myfelf not ambitious of any 
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fuch honours. Having .never been engaged in politics, I 
cannot look forward to the reward of a retiring ftatefman 5 


having never been an excifeman, I cannot confider myfelf 


as qualified for a fupervifor ; and having never rendered my 
country any fervice which entitled me to fuch fubftantial 
benefits, my confcience compels me to decline all thoughts 
of the blue ribbon, 


In the choice I have made of my patrons, I have much 
reafon to congratulate myfelf; they are in general men of 
family, or fortune, or both; many of them in elevated fituati- 
ons, and all of them raifed above the ignominious tafk of pro- 
curing a livelihood by their own induftry.. For fuch readers 
I fhall endeavour to fupply fuitable recreations; and as the 
amufements of an idle man mutt be varied, I have taken care 
to engage the affiftance of a variety of emiment characters in 
this my undertaking.- I have eftablifhed a correfpondence 
with a critical agent in the Univerfity of Gottingen, of whofe 
abilities 1 have had trequent proofs, having ever found that 
the moft difficult paflages lofe all their ob{curity when.com- 
pared with his illuftrations. To fuperintend the poetical 
part, I have taken into my fervice a good looking lad, at 
twenty guineas per annum, wafhing included, who with a 
natural tafte for every thing that is poetical, except {pelling, 
will I doubt not, when he has acquired a fmattering of or- 
thography, be confidered as no mean rival of the Ayrfhire 
Bard. In order to improve his knowledge in natural hiftory, 
he has lately been upon a tour through the Ifle of Ely and 
the fens of Lincolnthire, returning by the hundreds of Effex. 
Happily, this young’ man, with the enterprizing fpirit of Pli- 
ny, did not, like Pliny, facrifice his life to his refearches af- 
ter knowledge. In precaution he fhewed himfelf fuperior 
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to that great naturalift, having enfured himfelf, though at a 
high rate, before he ventured to purfue his journey through 
thofe noxious and dreary regions. 


As.a work, however, of this kind is not complete, with- 
out having fome one engaged in it who has a decent talent 
for joking, (for ‘* gentle dulnefs ever loves a joke”) I am 
proud to fay that I yefterday received a portmanteau full of 
jokes from Tipperary, which I thall, from time to time, deal 
forth with no {paring hand.—All I afk of my patrons is, 
that one hundredth portion of them will be careful to take - 
each of them every week a number of this paper, to read it 
— if they pleafe; and improve by it—if they can. 


‘a ae Ge q 


N. B. It is defired, that all communications poft-paid for this 
Paper may be diretted to Anew Siuc, Ejq. at Mef. 
Ecerton’s Military Library, Whitehall. 





[ To be continued every Saturpay, Price Three-pence. ] 
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